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ITACKETT saw the MIG first : 

the yell of warning on his lips. Sergeant none were killed. 

Morse, looking up, caught a glimpse of the "Next time," Ri 

plane drifting silently toward their moun- be luckier." 

tain shelter and threw himself flat as the « 0r he mi nt „ 

machine guns began their chattering storm. thoughtfully. He 

He saw Hackett caught and smashed with crev £ e up to the h 

the yell still forming on his lips. He saw .50 , a kim j of craz 

caliber slugs slam and hammer their way lanes when we 

across the plateau. Then the MIG's jets thun- m hot weather E 

dered again and it shot up and away from mat <n burn an j Ie 

the mountain wall beyond, to vanish into pai a hotfoot." 
the overhanging clouds. In the space of a 

single breath, the surprise attack was over \ b f re , w , ere d , ubl 

and Hackett was dead. explained his plan. 

^ , „ . , , , . , suggestion. The 

Corporal Haines got up from behind a branches caught ir 

rock, swearing bitterly. "The dirty Red f rom me ; r poc t e ts 

He cut off his jets to sneak up on us. He thing that would b 

must have spotted us as easy targets. , he ] ast scrap do 

"And that's what we are," Sergeant Morse when they saw th( 

said flatly, as the other five UN troops rose far off but heading 
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rivate Dolson complained, "and that's all 
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fell into the depths 1 


below. The men stood 


ashed into those rocks beyond." 






file MIG came back around noon, ap- 


Morse whispered, dazi 


;d. "My stunt worked." 


lr entlv on his way back from refueling. 


Then they were c 


rowding around, slap- 


his lime they saw him coming, but it did 




ing him. "Worked? It 


lem little good. Again the pilot drifted 
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ive them one savage burs! of lead and then 






.erved away from the rocks to go on with 


—right into the cliff. 
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